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HERE is nothing which can give us a ftronger picture of 
the littlenefs of mankind, than the confideration of the cir- 
cumftances which produce or govern mens different opinions, 
taftes, fentiments, and conduct. If we look around us, we fhall 
find, that in thofe important particulars men are feldom di- 
rected by the rule of reafon, or by what, upon fober confidera- 
tion, appears moft conducive to happinefs; they are frequently 
moved by fome accidental humour, by fome prevailing fafhion, 
or by the influence of their acquaintance, and the fociety among 
whom they live. 


Varenius was defigned to purfue an ecclefiaftical profeffion: he 
entered, early in life, into views fuitable to that intention, He 
tranflated, when a very young man, Buchanan’s Pfalms into Eng- 
lifh metre, and publifhed an excellent Commentary on the Epittle 
to the Romans. A change of circumftances made Varenius 
alter his profeflional views ; he threw off his black coat, turned 
layman, was introduced a member of Lord B.’s club, and from 
that time he became a much-admired champion for infidelity. 


Lucius is reputed to be a man of tafte, but he is never ten days 
of the fame mind; and the reafon is, becaufe, though he is a- 
bundantly acute, yet in a matter of tafte he is unable to form a 
decided opinion for himfelf. He therefore takes his opinions, 
not from himfelf, but from what he hears from others, If a new 
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book is publifhed, he buys it, reads it, but fays nothing of it 
tili he hears what character it bears. In a company whofe opi- 
nions he refpects he hears it commended, and the next company 
he is in he follows that opinion, and fupports it by moft excellent 
remarks, If you meet with Lucius a week after, it is odds but 
you find him fupporting a different opinion, and with arguments 
equally cogent. Since you laft faw him he has been in fome 
other company, where he met with an opinion contrary to what 
he formerly adopted. 


Philander has, by indefatigable labour, and at confiderable ex- 
pence, amafled a large collection of medals, He will undertake 
to tell you their different ages by their ruft, and judges of their 
antiquity by the clink of their found. He has them ranged in a 
moft exact order, and would give any fum, or {pend any length 
of time, to purchafe a medal which would fill up a deficiency or 
chafm in the feries. You will conclude from this that Philander 
mutt have amafled a treafure of knowledge, as well as of medals; 
that he will at leaft be a complete hiftorian; that he will know 
not only the faces but the characters of all the great men who 
have adorned the annals of mankind; that he will be an exa& 
chronologift, and know the dates and zras of every great event; 
and that from what is contained in his cabinet, he will be able 
to reduce to certainty, and give the moit indifputed proofs. of all 
the controverted facts in antiquity. If you tuppofe this, you are 
miftaken ; Philander thinks of nothing but having a large and 
valuable collection of medals, 


Eugenius has a noble library of books: all the f{plendid edi- 
tions of the claflics, all the valuable works of the moderns, are 
there to be found. I once accompanied a gentleman to fee this 
library; who, after admiring its magnificence, faid, turning to 
me, “ Eugenius muft be a man of immenfe fortune; and his 
* other expences will no doubt be equal to what we fee here laid 
“ out on books.” I anfwered, that he was perfectly miftaken, 
“‘ Eugenius’s fortune is {mall ; and to fupply his library he has 
‘* impaired even that little fortune which he has: his neceffities 
“* have reduced him to live fparingly, to be ill-ferved, to difmifs 
* his carriage, and to walk on foot.” “* Then,” faid the gentle- 
man, “‘ literary purfuits muft be Eugenius’s fole objeGt, and ab- 
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** forb the tafte for every thing elfe."—“ Yes. Literary purfuits 
“ are his fole object; but it is to buy books, not to read them.” 
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Pompilias is a man of nice fentiment. Refinement, delicacy, 
jine feelings, finene/s, are words coniftantly in his mouth. He is 
continually haranguing on the coarfenefs of the world, and per- 
petually giving hints as if he were of a fuperior order of being. 
He talks of the filthy canaile as below his notice, and defpifes 
the common pleafures of the world, as vulgar amufements. He 
thinks it beneath him to laugh heartily on any occafion; and [| 
never fee him, but | am put in mind. of Mr Stephen, in Every 
Man in his Humour, he looks fo proud, to melancholy, and fo gentle- 
maniike, By this ftrange‘affe€tation Pompilius narrows the circle 
of his enjoyments; he excludes himfelf from thofe which are the 
beft, the moft eafily found, and the moft durable. He fome- 
times goes to the theatre: but he has formed a ftandard to him- 
felf which is never come up to. He finds fault with the fen- 
timents of the play, and the execution of the players: Even the 
mirth of the company gives him offence, Being prefent at a per- 
formance where the audience was much delighted, and exprefled 
their approbation by noife and loud claps of applaufe, * Ay, 
“ Ay!” fays Pompilius, looking with a contemptuous grin, * the 


. ” 
“ favages are at it ! 


Clitander was the deareft friend that Timocles ever had. In 
an unlucky moment a quarrel enfued. In that unlucky moment 
Clitander ufed an opprobrious and reproachful expreflion, and 
applied it to Timocles. By the cuftom of the world this was not 
to be borne with impunity :—a challenge enfued, and Timocles 
flew his dearefl friend—‘* Give me back my friend !” cried Ti- 
mocles, in a fit of wretchednefs and defpair almoft reaching to 
madnefs; “ What to me are the cuftoms of the world? what 
“ are its opinions and fentiments, to the life of my murdered 


“ friend?” 


How vain, how little are almoft all our purfuits! Accident, 
humour, acquaintance, fancy, or miftaken prejudice, guide us in 
almoft every thing, and verify the faying of the apoftle, that 
none of us liveth to himfelf. The falfe infidel, the wou’d-be man 
of tafte, and the ignorant medalift, the unlearned purchafer of 
books, 
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books, the affected man of fentiment, and the dupe to the maxims of 
modern honour, none of thefe can be faid to live to themfelves : 
they feek not happinefs where it is placed, but are all the 
martyrs of folly and of vanity,—of folly and of vanity not their 
own, 
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